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WITH THE TURKS 
IN PALESTINE 

CHAPTER I 

ZICRON- JACOB 

T HIRTY-FIVE years ago, the im- 
pulse whicle has since been or- 
ganized as the Zionist 'Movement led 
my parents to leave tneir homes in 
Roumania and ^emigrate to Palestine, 
jvhere they joined a number of ' other 
Jewish pioneers In founding Zicron- Jacob 
i-a Jittle village lying just south of 
Moimt Carmei, in that fertile coastal 
region close to' the ancieit Plains of 
Armageddon. 

Here I was bom ; my childhood was 
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passed here in the peace and harmony 
of this little agricultiu-al comn»unity, with 
its whitewashed stone houses huddled 
close together for protection against the 
native Arabs^ who, at first, menaced the 
life of the new colony. The village was 
far ihore suggestive of Switzerland than 
of th<g conventional slovenly^ villages of 
the East, mud-built and filthy ; for while 
'it was the. purpose of* our people, in 
returning to thfe Holy* Land, to foster 
the, Jewish language and the social con- 
ditions of the Old Testament as. far as 
possible, there was 'nothing retrograde 
in this rhovertient. No time was lost 
in introducing progressive methods of 
agficulturc, and the climatological ex- 
perinfifents of other countsies were observe^ 
and made use of in developing the ample 
natural resources of the land. 

Eucalyptus, imported from Australia, 
soon gave thfc shade of its cool, healthful 
foliage where previously no trees had 
grown. ‘In the course of time dry farm- 
8 
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ihg (which some people consider a recent 
discovery, but which in reality is as 
old as the Old Testament) was introdueed 
and extended with American agricultural 
implements ; blooded cattle were im- 
ported, and poultry-raising on a large 
scale was undertaken with the aid of 
incubators— to the disgust of the Arabs, 
who look on such usurpation of the 
hen’s functions *as against nature and 
sinful. Our people replaced the wretched 
native trails with good rpads, bordered 
by hedges of thorny acacia which, in 
season, were covered with downy little, 
yellow blossoms that smelle*d sweeter than 
honey when the sun was on them. 

More important. than all these, a com- 
munistic village government was &tab- 
lished, in which both sexes enjoyed equal 
rightsi including that of suffrage — strange 
as this may se^m to persons who (when 
they think of the matter iit all) form 
vague conceptions of all the women-folk 

of Palestine as shut up in harems. 
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A short experience with Turkish courts 
and TurWsh justice taught our people 
that they would ‘have to establish a 
legal system of their own ; two collabor- 
ating judges were therefore appointed — 
one to interpret the Mosaic law, another 
to temper it with modem jurispmdence. 
All Jewish disputes were settled by this 
court. Its effectiveness may be judged 
by the fact that the ‘Arabs, weary of 
Turkish venality — ^as open* and shame- 

*• ■* «« V 

less as anywtiere in the world — ^began 

- I 

in increasing numbers to bring their diffi- 
, culties to our tribunal. Jews are law- 
abiding people, and life in those Palestine 
colonies tended to bring out the fraternal 
qualities of our race ; but it is interesting 
to itote that in over « thirty years npt 
one Jewish criminal case was reported 
from forty-five villages. 

Zicron-Jacob was a little town of one 
hundred and thirty “ fires ” — ^so we call 
it — ^when, in 1910, on the advice of my 
elder brother, who was head of the Jewish 
10 - 
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TExperiment Station at Athlit, an ancient 
town of the Crusaders, I left for Ameripa 
to enter the service* of the United States 
Department of Agriculture. A few days 
after reaching that country I took out 
my first naturalization papers and then 
proceeded to Washington, where I became 
part of that great government service 
whose beneficent activity is too little 
known by Amfiticans. Here-. I remained' 
until June, , lot’s, wheh I returned to 
Palestine with the object of fakifl^fifotion- 
pictures and stereopticon views. These 
I intended to uso in a lecturing tour 
for spreading the Zionist* propaganda in 
the United States. 

During the ye,ars of my residence in 
A^merica, I was, able to appreciate and 
judge in their right value the beauty 
.§.nd., inspiration of the life which my 
people led in -the Holy Land. From a 
distance, too, I- saw better j the need for 
organization among our communities, and 
I determined to build up a ..fraternal 
IX 
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union of the young Jewish men all over 
the country. 

Two months after my return from 
America, an event occurred which gave 
impetus to these projects. The physician 
of our village, an old man who had 
devoted his entire life to serving and 
healir^ the people of Palestine, without 
distinction of race or religion, was driving 
home one -ovening in his carriage from 
a neighbouring settlement^. With him 
was a young girj of sixteen. In a deserted 
place they were set upon by four armed 
'Arabs, who beat the'' old 'man to uncon- 
sciousness ' as he tried, in vain, to defend 
the girl from' the terrible fate which 
awhited her. 

Nignt came on. Alanmed by the ab*- 
sence of the physician, we young men 
rode out in search of him. We finally 
discovered what had happened ; and then 
and there, in -the serene moonlight of that 
Eastern night, with tragedy close at 
hand. I ‘•made my comrades take oath 
12 
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ki the honour of their sisters to organize 
themselves into a strong society for the 
defence of the life* and honour of our 
villagers ai>d of our people at large. 

These details are, perhaps, useful for 
the better understanding of the disturb- 
ances that came thick and fast when 
on August, 1914, the war-madness broke 
out among the nations of Europe. The 
repercussion was at once felt even in 
our remote corner of the earth. .Soon 
after the German invasion’ of'ibd^ium 
the Turkish army Was mobilized, and 
a,ll citizens of the Empire between nine- 
teen and forty-five years were called 
to the colours. As the • Young Turk 
Constitution of 1909 provided that all 
Christians and J^ws were equally %able 
to military service, our young men knew 
thatj;hey, too, would be called upon to 
make the common sacrifice. For the 
most part, they were not unwilling to 
sustain the Turkish Government. While 
the Constitution imposed on th,em the 

18 
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burden of militarism, it had brought 
with it the compensation of freedom 
of religion and equhl rights ; and we 
could not forget that for si:* hundred 
years Turkey has held her gates wide 
open to the Jews who fled from the 
Spanish Inquisition and similar minis- 
trations of other civilized coimtries. 

Of course, we never dreamed that 
Turkey would do anything but remain 
neutral. If we had had any idea of 
the tuTir-thiiigs were ultimately to take, 
we should have given a different greeting 
• to the mouchtar, or , sheriff, who came 
to our village with the list of mobilizable 
men to be called on for service. My 
own position was a curious one. I had 
every' intention of comjpleting the pro- 
cess of becoming an American citizen, 
which I had begun by taking out “ first 
papers.” In the eyes of the law, however, 

I was still a Turkish subject, with no 
claim to American protection. This was 
sneeringiy pointed out to me by the 
14 
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American Consul at Haifa, who happens 
to be a German ; so there was no other 
course but to surrender myself to the 
Tmkish GoYemment. 


15 



CHAPTER II 


PRESSED INTO THE SERVICE 

T here was no question* as to my 
eligibility for «erviee, I was 
young and strong and Jxealthy — and even 
if I'tead not been, the physical examina- 
tion of Turkish recfruits is a farce. The 
enlisting officers ha,ve a theory of their 
•own that no .man is really unfit for the 
army — a theory which has been fostered 
by the ingenious devices of the Arabs to 
avoAi conscription. To these wild people 
the protracted discipliile of military train- 
ing is simply a purgatory, and for weeks 

^ * 

before the recruiting officers are due, 
they dose themselves with powerful herbs 
and physics and fast, and nurse sores 
into being, until they are in a really 
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deplorable condition. Some of them go 

so far as to cut off a finger or two. The 
» 0 
officers, however, have learnfed to see 

beyond th^se little tricks, and few^ Arabs 
succeed in wriggling through their drag- 
net. I have watched dozens of 'Arabs 
being brought in to the recruiting office 
on camels or horses, so weak were they, 
and welcomed into the service wi*th a 
severe beating— .the sick and ^shammers 
sharing the same fate. • Thus it often 
happens that some of the nevt recruits 
die after their first day ot garrison iffe. 

Together with twcj^ity of my comrades, 
I presented myself at fhe recruiting 
station at Acco (the St. Jpan d’Acre of 
history). We had been given to undgr- 

m 

stand that, once our names were Regis- 
tered, wc should' be allowed to return 
home to provide ourselves with money, 
suitable clothing, and food, as well as 
to bid our families good-bye. To our 
astonishment, however, we were marched 
off’ to the Han, or caravanserai, and 
17 B 
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locked into the great courtyard with 
hundreds of dirty Arabs. Hour after hour 
passed : darkness came, and finally we 
had to stretch ourselves on the ^wnd and 
make the best of a bad situation. It was 
a night of horrors. Few of us had closed 
an t?ye when, at dawn, an officer appeared 
and ordered us out of the Han. From our 
total ’number, about three hundred (in- 
eluding four young men from our village 
and myself) were picked out and told to 
make-ready to start at once for SaffSd, a 
town in the hifls of northern Galilee near 
the Sea of Tiberias, where our garrison 
v/as to be located. No attention was paid 
to our requcsts-tliat we be allowed to return 
to our homes for a final visit. That same 
morrtng we were on our way to Saffed — 
a motley, disgruntled crew. 

It was a fom* days’ march — four days 
of heat and dust and physical suffering. 
The September sim smote us mercilessly 
as we straggled along the miserable native 
trail, full of gullies and loose stones. It 

18 
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would not have been so bad if we had been 
adequately sjiod or clothed ; but soon we 
found ourselves envying the ragged Arabs 
as they tVidged along barefoot, paying 
no heed to the jagged flints. (Shoes, to 
the Arab, are articles of ceremonious 
indoor use ; when any serious walking is 
to be done, he takes them off, slings them 
over his shoulder, and trusts to the horny 
soles of his feet?) 

To add to^ our troubles, the Turkish 
officers, with characteristic f&taiism; had 

• r 

made no commissary provision for us 
whatever. Any food wc ate had to be 
purchased by the roadside* from our own’ 
funds, which were scant enough to start 
with. The Arabs were in a terrible plight, 
l^ost of them weip penniless, and, as* the 
pangs of hunger set in, they began pillaging 
right^and left from the little farms by the 
wayside. From.modest beginnings — poul- 
try and vegetables — ^they progressed to 
larger game, unhindered by the officers. 

Houses were entered, women insulted ; 

19 
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time and again 1 saw a stray horse, grazing 
by the roadside, seized by a crowd of 
grinning Arabs, who piled on ^the poor 
beast’seback until he was almafet crushed 
to earth, and. rode off triumphantly, while 
their comrades held back the weeping 
ownfer. As the result of this sort of 
“ reqjiisitioning,” our band of recruits 
was followed by an increasing throng of 
farmers — ^imploring, threatening, trying by 
hook or by crooK to win back the stolen 
goods. Little .satisfaction did they get, 
although some of them went with us as 
far as Saffed. « 

Our garrison town is not an inviting 
place, nor has it an inviting reputation. 
Lord Kitchener himself had good reason 
to itmember it. As a .young lieutenant 
of twenty-three, in the Royal Engineering 
Corps, he was nearly kUled there by a 
band of fanatical Arabs while surveying 
for the Palestine Exploration Fund. 
Kitchener had a narrow escape of it (one 
of his fallow officers was shot dead close by 
20 
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him), but he went calmly ahead and 

completed bis maps, splendid jarge-scale 

affairs wH|mh have never since been equalled 

— and which are now in use by the Turkish 

and German armies ! However, though 

Saffed combines most of the unpleasant 

eharaeteristics of Palestine native towns, 

we welcomed the sight of it, foi' we. were 

used up by the march. An old deserted 

mosque was given us for barrages ; there, 

on the bare •stofte floor, in close-packed 

promiscuity, too tirpd to. react to filth 

and vermin, we spent our first night as 

soldiers of the Sultfan, while the milky 

# 

moonlight streamed in through every 
chink and aperture, and bafs flitted round 
the vaulting above the snoring carqasSes 
of the recruits. 

Next morning we were routed out at 
five.* The black depths of the well in the 
centre of the mbsque courtyard provided 
doubtful •vfater for washing, bathing, and 
drinking ; then came breakfast — our first 
government meal — consisting, » simply 

21 
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enough, of boiled rice, which was ladled 
out into tin wash-basins holding rations 
for ten men. In true Eastern ^shion we 
squatted down round the basin and dug 
into the rice with our fingers. . At first I 
wa® rather upset by this sort of table 
manners, and for some time I ate with 
my eyes* fixed on my own portion, to 
avoid seeing the Arabs, who fill the palms 
of their hands with rice, pat it into a ball 
and cram it into their mouths just so, the 
bolus making a great lump in their lean 
throats as it reluctantly descends. 

In the course of that same evening we 
were allotted bur uniforms. The Turkish 
uniform, under indirect German influence, 
has been greatly modified during the past 
five years. It is of %haki — a greencj: 
khaki than that of the British army, and 
of conventional European cut. Spiral put- 
tees and good boots are provided : the 
only peculiar feature is the headgear — 
curious, uncouth-looking combination of 
the tui^an and the German helmet, devised 
22 
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by Enver Pasha to combine religion and 
practicality,* and called in Ijis hononr 
“ enverieh^ (With coipmendable thrift, 
Enver patented his invention, arid it is 
rumoured that he has drawn a comfortable 
fortune from its sale.) An excellent jjni- 
form it is, on the whole ; but, to our 
disgust, found that in the great olive- 
drab pile to which we were led there was 
not a single new one. All wele old, dis- 
carded, and^irfy, and the mere thought 
of putting on the clothes of some unknown 
Arab legionary, who, perhaps, had died 
of cholera at Mecca* or Yemen, made me 
shudder. After some Indecision, my 
friends and I finally went up to one of the 
officers and offered to buy new uniforms 
•with the money*.we expected daily from 
our families. The officer, scenting the 
ehaftce for a little private profit, gave his 
consent. 

The days and weeks following were 
busy ones. From morning till night, it 
was drill, drill, and again drill. We w<jre 
28 
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divided into groups of fifty, each of which 
was put m charge of a yodng non-com- 
missioned officer from the Mili^y School 
of Constantinople or Damascus, or of some 
Arab who had seen several years’ service. 

These instructors had a hard time of it ; 
« 

the German military system, whieh had 

only* recently been introducedy.- was too 

much for them. They kept mixing up 

* 

the old arfd the new methods of training, 
with the result that it Was often hopeless 
to.try and make out, their orders. Whole 
weeks were spent in grinding into the 

Arabs the names of the different parts of 

• 

the rifle ; weeks more went to teaehing 
them to clean it — although it must be 
said ^hat, once they had mastered these 
teehniealities, they were exeellent shotsr 
Their efficiency would have been con- 
siderably greater if there had been inore 
target-shooting. From thfe very first, how- 
ever, we felt that there was a searcity of 
ammimition. This shortage the drill- 
masters^ in a spirit of compensation, 
24 
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attempted to make up by abundant 
severity. Thfe whip of soft, flexible, sting; 
ing leathe^which seldom leaves the Turk- 
ish officer’s hand, was never idle.’ This 
was not surprising, for the Anab is a cun- 
ning fellow, whose only respect is for brute 
force. He exercises it himself for every 
possible afictim, and expects the same 
treatment from his superiors. 

So far as my comrades and I**were con- 
cerned, I must admit that we were gener- 
ally treated kindly. )Ve knew’most of the 
drill-exercises from the gymnastic training 
we had practised sSnee childhood, and 
the officers realized that we'were educated 
and came from respectable families. The 
same was also true with regard to^ the 
native Christians, ’most of whom can fead 
and write and are of a better class than 
the Mohammedans of the country. When 
Turkey threw in'her lot with the Germanic 
powers, €11^ attitude toward the Jews and 
Christians changed radically ; but of this 
I shall speak later. 

25 
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It was a hard life we led while in training 
/it Saffed ; evening would* find us dead 
tired, and little disposed for aj^ything but 
rest. As the tremendous light-play of the 
Eastern sunsets faded away, we would 
gather in little groups in the courtyard of 
our mosque — its minaret towering black 
agejnst a turquoise sky — and talk fitfully 
of the little liappenings of the day, wliilc 
tlie Arabs murmured ^tturally around 
us. Occasionally, one* ofi them would 
b.urst into a quavering, hot-blooded tribal 
love-song. It happened that I was fairly 
well known among 'these natives through 
my horse Kochba — of pure Mameghi- 
Sbeli blood— which I had purchased from 
som^ Anazzi Bedouins ^svho Avere encamped 
near Aleppo : a swjft and intelligent 
animal he Avas, winner of many races, and 
in a land Avhere a horse is consid^'afely 
more valuable than a Avife, his ownership 
cast quite a glamour over mer ‘ 

In the CA^enings, then, the Arabs would 
come up to chat. As they speak seldom 
26 
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of their children, of their women-folk 

never, the c6nversation was limited tq 

generalities about the crops, the weather, 

or to the recitation of never-ending tales 

of Abou-Zeid, the famous kero of the 

0 

Beni-Hilal, or of Antar, the glorious. 
Politics, of which they have amazing 
ideas, also came in for discussion." Napo- 
leon Bonaparte and Queen Victoria arc 
still living figures to them ; bi«t (signifi- 
cantly enough) they consideted the Kai- 
ser king of all the kings of thisVbrld, wi^h 
the exception of the Sultan, whom they 
admitted to equality*. 

Seldom did an evening pass without a 
dance. As darkness fell, thfe Arabs would 
gather in a great circle round one of their 
comrades, who squatted on the grcAind 
with a bamboo flute ; to a weird minor 
music they would begin swaying and 
moving round while some self-chosen poet 
among tlTcift would sing impromptu verses 
to .the flute obligato. As a rule the themes 
were homely. 


27 
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“ To-morrow we shall eat rice and 
,meat,” the singer would wkil. 

“ Yaha lili-amali ” (my en<4eavour be 
granted), came the full-throated response 
of all the others. The chorus was tremen- 
dously effective. Sometimes the singer 
would indulge in pointed personalities, 
with aniswering roars of laughter. 

These dances lasted for hours, and as 
they progressed the men gradually worked 
themselves up into a frenzy. I never 
failed to* wonder at these people, who, 
without the aid of alcohol, could reproduce 
the various stages 6f intoxication. As I 
lay by and ‘watched the moon riding 
serenely above these frantic men and their 
ttvisting black shadows, I reflected that 
they were just in the condition when oi?e 
word from a holy man would suffice to 
send them off to wholesale murder- and 
rapine. 

It was my good forttme “^bn to be 
released from the noise and dirt of the 
mosque. I had had experience with 
28 
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corruptible Turkish officers ; and one day, 
when barrack^ conditions became unen- 
durable, I Vent to the officer command- 
ing our division — an old Arab from Lata- 
kieh who had been called from, retirement 
at the time of the mobilization. He lived 
in a little tent near the mosque, where I 
found him^squatting on the floor, rwddijig 
drowsily over his comfortable paunch. 
As he was an officer of the old regime, I 
entered boldly^ squatted fleside him and 
told him my troubles. The, answer came 
with an enormous shrug of the shoulders. 

“ You are serving the Sultan. Hard- 
ship should be sweet ! ” 

• “ I should be more fit to serve him if I 
got more sleep and, rest.” 

Jle waved a fat Jiand about the tent. 

“ Look at me ! Here I am, an officer 
of raqk and ” — shooting a knowing look 
at me — “ I have not even a nice blanket.” 

“A crime- 1 A crime!” I interrupted. 
“ To think of it, when I, a humble soldier, 
have dozens of them at home I I sjiould 
29 
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be honoured if you would allow me ” 

My voice trailed off sugges^;ively. 

“ How' could you get one ? he asked. 

“ Oh, I have friends here in Saffed : but 
I must be able to sleep in a nice place.” 

“ Of course ; certainly. What would 
you suggest ? ” 

“ That hotel kept by the Jewish widow 
might do,” I replied. 

More amenities were 'exehanged, the 
upshot of which was that niy four friends 
and I woie given permission to sleep at 
the inn — a humble place, but infinitely 
better than the mosque. It was all per- 
fectly simple. 
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CHAPTER III 

THE GERMAN PROPAGANDA 

* 

S O passed the days of our training — 
swiftly, m«notonously — until the 
fateful Deeember ^ morning wlien news 
came like a thunderbolt that Tv.dcey was 
about to join hands with Germany. IVc* 
had had reports of tlvJ war — of a kind. 
Cojjics of telegi’ams from Constantinople, 
prjnted in Arabic, were circul^ited among 
us, giving accounts of endless German, 
victories. These, however, we had laughed 
at as fabrications of^ a Prussophile press 
agency, and in our scepticism we had 
failed lo give the ^Teutons credit for the 
successes they, had actually won. To us, 
born and bred in the East as we were, the 
success of German propaganda in the 
31 
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Turkish Empire could not come as an 
overwhelming surprise ; b’ it its fullness 

r 

amazed us. 

It, may be of timely interest to say a 
few words here regarding this propaganda 
as I have seen it in Palestine, spreading 
under strong and effieient organization for 
twenty years. 

In order to realize her imperialistie 
dreams„Germany absolutely needed Pales- 
tine. It was the key to the whole Oriental 
situation. No mere coincidence brought 
the Kaiser to Daimascus in November, 
1898 — the same month that Kitchener, 
in London, was hailed as Gordon’s avenger 
— ^when he uttered his famous phrase at 
the tomb of Saladin : “ Tell the three 
hundred million Moslems of the world that 
I am their friend ! ” We have all seen 
photographs of the imperial figure, draped 
in an amazing burnous of his own design- 
ing (above which the Prussian Pickel- 
haube rises supreme), as he moved from 
point to point in this portentous visit ; 

82 
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we may also have seen Caran d’Ache’s 
celebrated e^oon (a subject of diplo- 
matic coixespondence) representing thi§ 
same imperial figure, in its Oriental tog- 
gery, riding into Jerusalem on an ass. 

# 

The nations of Europe laughed at* this 
visit and its transparent purpose, but it 
was all part of the scheme which won for 
the Germans the concessions for the Koiii^ 
Bagdad Railway, and made them owners 
of the double valley of tho Euphrates and 
Tigris. Throii^h branch lines..^rojected 
through the Firman, they are practically 
in control of both ,the Syrian routes 
toward the Cypriotic Mediterranean and 
the Lebanon valleys. They, also control 
the three Armenian routes of Cappadocit^ 
the Black Sea, and the trans-Caucas*lan 
branch of Urfa, Marach, and Mardine. 
(The fall of Erzerum has altered conditions 
res|)ecting this last.) They dominate the 

Persian routes toward Tauris and Teheran 

■» 

as well ; and last, but not least, the Gulf 
branch of Zobeir. 
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These railways delivered into German 
hands the control of Persi^ whence the 
foad to^ India may be made easy : 
through Syria lies the route to the Suez 
Canal and Egypt, which was used in 
February, 1915, and will probably be 
used again this year. 

To make this Oriental dream a reality, 
the Germans have not relied on their 
railway concessions alone.- Their Govern- 
ment has done everything in its power to 
encourage German colonization in Pales- 
tine. Scattered all "over the country are 
German mills that half* of the time have 
nothing to grind. German hotels have 
been opened in places seldom frequented 
by tourists. German engineers appeared 
in '■force, surveying, sounding, noting. 
All these colonists held gatherings in the 
Arab villages, when the ignorant natives 
were told of the greatness of Germany, of 
her good intentions, and of the evil 
machinations of other Powers. What I 
state here can be corroborated by any 
84 



THE J^,ERMAN PROPAGANDA 

one who knows Palestine and has lived 
in it. 

About the time when we first knew that' 
Turkey would join the Germanic Powers 
came the news that the “ capitulations ” 
had been revoked. As is generally known, 
foreigners formerly enjoyed the protection 
of their respective consuls. The Turkish 
Government had no jurisdiction over an 
American, for instance, or a Frenchman, 

m 

who could not be arrested without the 
consent of his 'consul. In the A^ttoman 
Empire, where law and justice arc not at’ 
a premium, such •protection, known as 
“ capitulation,” was a wholesome and 
necessary policy. , 

The abolition of the “ capitulations 
was a terrible blow lo all the EuropeadS^ 
meaning, as it did, the practical surrender 
of all rights. Upon the Arabs it acted like 

an ibtoxicant. Every boot-black or boat- 

» 

man felt that he was the equal of the 
accursed “ Frank,” who now had no 
consul to protect him ; and abuses began 
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immediately. Moreover, as if by magic, 
the whole country became Germanized. 
'In all the mosques, Friday prayers were 
ended with an invocation for the welfare 
of the Sultan and “ Hadji Wilhelm.” The 
sigrflficance of this lies in the fact that the 
title “ Hadji ” can be properly applied 
only to a Moslem who has made the pil- 
grimage to Mecca and kissed the sacred 
stone of the Kaaba. Instant death is the 
penalty paid by any Christian who is 
found wi+hin that enclosure : yet Wilhelm 
ll, head of the Lucheran faith, steps for- 
ward as “ Hadji W^ilhclm.” His pictures 
were sold everywhere ; German offieers 
appeared ; and it seemed as if a wind of 
brutal mastery were blowing. 

The dominant figure of this movement 
in Palestine was, without doubt, the 
German Consul at Haifa, Lentweld von 
Hardegg. He travelled about the eoun- 
try, making speeches, an^ distributing 
pamphlets in Arabic, in which it was 
elaborately proved that Germans are not 
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Christians, like the French or English, but 
that they are^ descendants of the prophet 
Mohammed. Passages from tlfe Koran 
were quoted, prophesying the coming of 
the Kaiser as the Saviour of Islam. 
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chaptp:r IV 


ROAD-MAKING AND DISCHARGE 

Vc 

T he news of the actual declaration 
of war by Turkey caused a tre- 
mendous stir < in our regiment. The pre- 
vailing feeling was one of great restlessness 
and discontent. The Arabs made many 
bitter remarks against Germany. “ ^Vhy 
didn’t she help us against the Italians 
^jipng the war for Tripoli ? ” they said. 
“ Now that she is in trouble she is drawir.g 
us into the fight.” Their opinions, how- 
ever, soon underwent a change. I^' the 
first place, they came to realize that Tur- 
key had taken up arms against Russia ; 
and Russia is considered first and foremost 
the arch-enemy. German reports of Ger- 
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man successes also had a powerful effect 
on them. xAey began to grow boastful, 
arrogant ; and the sight of thd plundciv 
iug of Europeans, Jews, and Christians 
convinced them that a very desirable 
regime was setting in. Saffed has a large 
Jewish colony, and it was torment for me 
to have^ to witness the outrages that 
my people suffered in the name of “ re- ’ 
quisitioning.” 


The final blow, came orfe morning when 

all the Jewish and Christian 'Soldiers of 

, • . 

our regiment were called out and told 


that henceforth they were to serve in 


the taboor atnlieh, or working corps. The 
object of this action, plainly enough, 
was to conciliate and flatter the Mohanj- 
Viedan populatioiv and at the same tihfc 
to put the Jews and Christians, who for 
the most part favoured the cause of the 
Allies, in a portion where they would 
be least dar^crous. We were disarmed ; 
our uniforms were taken away, and we 
became hard-driven gangsters. I shall 
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never forget the humiliation of that day 
when we, who, after all, v^ere the best- 
disciplined troops of the lot, were first 
herded to our work of pushing wheel- 
barrows and handling spades, by grinning 
Arabs, rifie on shoulder. We were set 
to building the road between Saffed and 
Tiberias, on the Sea of Galilee — a link 

,r— ‘ 

'in the military highway from Damascus 
to**tl?e poast, which would be used for 
the movement' of troqps in case the 
railroad should be cut off. It had no 
immediate strategic ‘bearing on the attack 
against Suez, however. ' 

From six in the morning till seven at 
night we were hard at it, except for one 
hpur’s rest at noon. \Yhilc we had money, 
if” was possible to get, some slight relief 
by bribing our taskmasters ; but this 
soon came to an end, and we had to 
endme their brutality as best we could. 
The wheelbarrows we used were the pro- 
perty of a French company which, before 
the war, was undertaking a highway to 
40 
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Beyrout. No grease was provided for the 
wheels, so that there was a maddening 
squeaking and squealing in addition, td 
the difficulty of pushing the barrows. 
One day I explained to an inspection 
officer that if the wheels were not greased 
the axles would be burned out. He 
agreed with me and issued an order that 
the men were to provide their own oil 
to lubricate the wheels ! 

I shall not dwpll on th<? physical suffer- 
ings we underwent while working on 
this road, for the reason that the con- 
ditions I have described were prevalent 
over the whole country ; and later, when 
• I had the opportunity t© visit some 
construction camps^ in Samaria and Judaea, 
i found that in /•qmparison our lot liad 
been a happy one. While we were break- 
ing stones and trundling squeaking wheel- 
barrows, howeyjsr, the most disquieting 
rumours began to drift in to us from our 
home villages. Plundering had been going 
on in the name of “ requisitioning ” ; 
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the country was full of soldiery whose 
capacity for mischief-making was well- 
fenown to^ us, and it was torture to think 
of what might be happening in our peace- 
ful homes where so few men had been 

I 

left ‘for protection. All the barbed-wire 
fences, we heard, had been torn up and 
sent nsrth to the construction of barri- 
cades. In a wild land like Palestine, 
wlfefs the native has no respect for 
property, wher‘e fields ,and crops are 
always at the mercy of marauders, the 
barbed-wire fence has been a tremendous 
factor for civilization, * and with these 
gone the AralDS were once more free to 
sweep across* country unhindered, steal- 
ing and destroying. , 

^^he situation gre\Y ..more and more 
unbearable. One day a little Christian 
soldier — a Nazarene — disappeared from the 
ranks. We never saw .him again, but 
we learned that his sister, a* very young 
girl, had' been forcibly taken by a Turkish 
officer^ of the Nazareth garrison. In 
42 
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Palestine, th^ dishonour of a girl can be 
redeemed by blood alone. The young 
soldier had hunted for his sistter, found 
her in the barracks, and shot her ; he 
then surrendered himself to l;he military 
authorities, who undoubtedly put * him 
to death. He had not dared to kill 
the real criminal — the officer — 'for he 
knew that this would not only bring 
death to his family, but would calHiown 
terrible suffer^ing on all’ the Christians 
of Nazareth. 

When I learned of this tragedy, * I 
determined to g^t out of the army and 
return to my village at a\l costs. Nine 
• Turkish officers out of ten can be bought, 
and I had reason to know that the officer 
4n command at Saffed was not that tenth 
man. Now, according to the law of 
tlm country, a man has the right to 
purchase exemption from military service 
for a sum • equivalent to two hundred 
dollars. My case was different, for I 
was already enrolled ; but ever 5 rtj;iing is 
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possible in Turkey. I set to work, and 
in less than two weeks I had bought 
Half a dozen officers, ranging from corporal 
to captain, and had obtained the consent 
of the higher authorities to my depar- 
ture,* provided I could get a physician’s 
certificate declaring me unfit for ser- 
vice. . 

This was arranged in short order, al- 
thftug*' »I am hcalthy-looking and the 
doctor found some difficulty in hitting 
on an appropriate ailment. Finally he 
decided that I had “ too much blood ” 
— ^whatever that might ' mean. With his 
certificate in hand, I paid the regular 
price of two hundred dollars from funds 
^Y}lich had been sent me by my family, 
an5' walked out of the. barracks a free 
man. My happiness was mingled with 
sadness at the thought of leaving^ the 
comrades with whom I had suffered and 
hoped. The four boys from my village 
were splendid. They felt that I was 
right in going home to do what I could 
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for the people, but when they kissed 
me good-bye, in the Eastern fashion, 
the tears were running do^vn their 
cheeks ; and they were all strong, .brave 
fellows. 

On my way back to Zicron- Jacob, I 
passed through the town of Sheff’amr, 
where I got a foretaste of the conditions 
I was to find at home. A Turkish soldier, 
sauntering along the street, helped* him- 
self to fruit frojii the basket of an old 
vendor, and went on without offering 
to pay a farthing. When the old man 
ventured to protest^ the soldier turned 
like a flash and began beatipg him rnerci- 
.lessly, knocking him down and battering 
him until he was .bruised, bleeding, and 
covered with thf! , mud of the streets. 
There was a hubbub ; a crowd formed, 
through which a Turkish officer forced 
his way, demaijding explanations. The 
soldier sketched the situation in a few 
words, whereupon the office*r turn- 
ing to the old man, said iijiprcs- 
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sively, “If a soldier of the Sultan 
should choose to heap filth on your head, 
it is for you to kiss his hand in grati- 
tude.” 
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CHAPTER V 

THE HIDijEN ARMS 

W HEN I finally reached Zicron- Jacob, 
I found rather a sad state of 
affairs. Military law had •been declared. 
No one was supposed to be seen in the 
streets after sundown! The* village wa^j' 
full of soldiers, aq/J civilians had to put 
up with all kinds of ill-treatment. More- 
over, our people were in a state of great 
excitement because an order had recently 
come from the Turkish authorities bid- 
ding them surrender whatever firearms 
or weapons they had in their possession. 
A sJhister cCmmand, this : avc knew that 
similar measures liad been taken before 
the terrible Armenian massacres, £]jd we 
felt ’that some such fate might be in 
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preparation for our people. With the 
arms gone, the head men of the village 
*knew that our last hold over the Arabs, 
our last chance for defence against sudden 
violence, would be gone, and they had 
refused to give them up. A house-to- 
house search had been made — ^fruitlessly, 
for our little arsenal was safely “cached ” 
in a field, beneath growing grain. 

' It was a tense, unpleasant situation. 
At any time the Turks might decide to 
back up their demand 'by some of the 
violent methods ol which they are past 
masters. A family council was held in 
my home, and it was decided to send my 
sister, a girl of twenty-three, to some 
friends at the American Syrian Protestant 
College at Beyrout, so that we might be able 
to move freely without the responsibility 
of having a girl at home, in a country 
where, as a matter of course, the women- 
folk arc seized and carried, off before a 
massa'’r«j. At Beyrout we knew that there 
was an American Consul-General, who 
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kept in continual touch with the battle- 
ship anchored in the harbour for the 
protection of American interests.* 

My sister got away none too soon. One 
evening shortly after lier departure, when 
I was standing in the doorway of our 
house watching the evcr-fresh miracle of 
the Eastern sun, a Turkish olRccr came 
riding down the street with about thirty 
cavalrymen. He called me out asd or- 
dered me to follojv him to f he little village 
inn, where he dTsmounted apd led me to 
one of the inner rooms, his spurs jingling 
loudly as we ptissed along the stone 
corridor. 

. I never knew whether I had been 
selected for this attpntion because of my. 
prominence as a .le,adcr of the Jewish 
young men, or simply because I had been 
standing conveniently in the doorway. 
The officer closed the door and came 
straight to th« point by asking me where 
our store of arms was hidden. lie' ’Was a 
big fellow, with the handsome, cruel 
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features usual enough in his. class. There 
was no open menace in his first question. 
When I 'refused to tell him, he began 
wheedling and offering all sorts of favours 
if I would Jbetray my people. Then, all 
of a sudden, he whipped out a revolver 
and stuck the muzzle right in my face. 
I felt the blood leave my heart, but I was 
able to control myself and refuse his 
demand. The officer was not easily dis- 
couraged ; the hours ^ passed in that 
Jittle room, wjth its smoky kerosene lamp. 
Were terrible ones. 1 realized, however, 
how tremendously ianportant the question 
of the arms w^as, and strength was given 
me to hold «out until the officer gave up 
in disgust and let me go home. 

My father, an old. man, knew nothing 
of what had happened, but the rest of 
my family were tremendously^ excited. 
I made light of the whole affair, but I 
felt sure that this was only the beginning. 
Sure Wiough, next morning — ^the Sabbath 
— ^tlje same officer returned and put tliree 
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of the leading, elders of the village, together 
with myself, under arrest. After another 
fruitless inquisition at the hotel' we were 
handeuffed and started on foot toward 
the prison, a day’s journey, away. As 
our little procession passed iny home, 
my father, who was aged and feeble, 
came tottering forward to say good-bye 
to me. A soldier pushed him roughly 
back ; he reeled, then fell full-1 ciigth in 
the street before, my eyes. 

It was a dismal departure. We were, 
driven through the streets shackled lik’c 
criminals, and thb women and children 
came out of the houses and, watched us 
in silence — their heads bowed, tears run- 
ning down their cheeks. Tlicy realized* 
that for thirty-five years these old men, 
my comrades, had been struggling and 
suffering for their ideal — a regenerated 
Palestine ; now, , in the dusk of their 
life, it seemed as if all their hopes and 
dreams were coming to ruin. The op- 
pressive tragedy of the situation settled, 
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down on me more and more heavily as 
the day wore on and heat and fatigue told 
on my companions. My feelings must 
have been written large on my face, for 
one of them, a fine-looking patriarch, 
tried to give me comfort by reminding 
me that we must not rely upon strength 
of arms, and that our spirit could never 
be broken, no matter how defenceless we 
were. "Thus he, an old man, was en- 
couraging me instead o^. receiving help 
from my youth and enthusiasm. 

At last we arrived at the prison and 
were locked into separate cells. That 
same night we were tortured with the 
falagy, or bastinado. The victim of this 
horrible punishment is trussed up, arms 
and legs, and thrown on his knees ; then, 
on the bare soles of his feet a pliant green 
rod is brought down with all th'^ force of a 
soldier’s arm. The pain is exquisite ; 
blood leaps out at the first clit, and strong 

• * AA 

men usually faint after thirty or forty 
/itrok'^s. Strange to say, the worst part 
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of it is not tlje blow itself, but the whistling 
of the rod through the air as it rushes 
to its mark. The groans of# my older 
comrades, whose gasps and prayers I 
could hear through the ■\Yalls of the 
cell, helped me bear the agony until 
unconsciousness mercifully came to the 
rescue. 

For several days more we were kept in 
the prison, sick and broken with suffering. 
The second night, as I lay sleepless and 
desperate on ?he strip of ^ dirty matting 
that served as bed, I heard a scrateh- 
ing at the grated sjit of a window, and 
presently a slender stick was inserted 
into the cell. I went over ,and shook it ; 
some one at the qther end was holding it 
firm. And then, .a curious whispering 
sound began to come from the end of the 
stick. 1 put my ear down, and caught 
the voice of one of the men from our 
village. He had taken a long bamboo 
pole, pierced the joints, and* crept up 
behind a broken old wall close beneath my 
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window. By means of this primitive 
telephone we talked as long as we dared. 
I assured him that we were still enduring, 
and urged him on no account to give up 
the arms toi the Turkish authorities — not 
even if we had to make the ultimate 
sacrifice. 

Finally, when it was found that torture 
and imprisonment would not make us 
yield our secret, the Turks resorted to the 
linal test — the ordeal wh^h we could not 
withstand. They announced that on a 
certain date a number of our young girls 
would be carried ofi- and handed over to 
the officers, tQ be kept until the arms were 
disclosed. We knew that they were cap- 
a,ble of carrying out this threat ; we 
knew exactly what it»meant. There was 
no alternative. The people of our village 
had nothing to do but dig up the treasured 
arms and, with broken hf-arts, hand them 
over to the authorities. 

And so the terrible news was brought 
tp u^ one morning that we were free. 
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Personally, I, felt much happier on the 
day I was put in prison than when I was 
released. I had often wondered how our 
people had been able to bear the rack and 
thumbscrew of the Spanish jlnquisition ; 
but when my turn and my comrades’ 
came for torture, I realized that the same 
spirit that helped our ancestors was work- 
ing in us also. 

Now I knew that our suffering had been 
useless. Whenever the ICurkish authori- 
ties wished, the* horrors of the Armenian 
. • * . . * 
massacres would live again in Zieren- 

Jacob, and we should be powerless to 
raise a hand to protect ourselves. As we 
came limping home through the streets 
of our village, I c^iught sight of my owp 
vSniith and Wesson, revolver in the hands 
of a mere boy of fifteen — the son of a 
well-known Arab outlaw. I realized then 

■ 0 t 

that the Turks^ had not only .taken our 
weapons, but had distributed them among 
the natives in order to complete our 
humiliation. The blood rushed to mv 
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face. I started forward .to take the 
revolver away from the boy, but one of 
the old men caught hold of my sleeve and 
held me back. 
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CHAPTER VI 

THE SUEZ CAMPAIGN 

I HAVE already spoken of the so-called 
“ requisitioning ” that took place 
among our peojple while I was working at 
Saffed. This, ot course, really amounted 
to wholesale pillage. The hand of the 
Turkish looters ^hacj fallen partieularly 
heavy on earts and draught animals. As 
the Arabs know little ov nothing of 
earting, hauling, fir the management qf 
. horses and muJcs» the Turks, simply 
enough, had “ requisitioned ” many of the 
owners — middle-aged or elderly men — and 
foreed them to^ go south to help along 
with the tremendous preparations that 
were being made for the attack oif Suez. 
Among these were a number of men frqm 
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our village. In the course, of time their 
families began to get the most harrowing 
hfiessages •from them. They were abso- 
lutely destitute, no wages being paid 
them by tj;ie Turks ; their clothes were 
dropping off them in rags ; many were 
sick. After much excited planning, it 
was decided to send another man and 
myself down south on a sort of relief 
expedition, with a substantial sum of 
money that had been raised with great 
difficulty by, our peopl^ Through the 
influence of my brother at the Agricul- 
tural Experiment Stfition, I got permission 
from the tmucklar to leave Zicron-Jacob, 
and about the middle of January, 1915, I 
get out for Jerusalem., 

To Western minds, .the idea of the Holy 
City serving as a base for modem military 
operations must be full of incongruities. 
And, as a matter of fact^^ it was an amaz- 
ing sight to see the streets.' packed with 
khaki^clad soldiers and hear the brooding 
sjlen 9 e of ancient walls shattered by the 
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crash of steel-shod army boots. Here, 
for the first time, I saw the German officers 
— quantities of them. Strangely out of 
place they looked, with their pink-and- 
whiteness that no amount of hot sunshine 
could quite burn off. They wore the 
regular German officer’s uniform, except 
that the Pickelhauhe was replaced by a 
khaki sun-helmet. I was struck by the 
youthfulness of them ; many were nothing 
but boys, and ^lere were weak, dissolute 
faces in plenty — li fact that, was later ex- 
plained when I heard that Palestine had 
been the dumping-grqund for young men 
of high family whose parents were anxious 
to have them as far removed as possible 
from the danger-zone. FasVs Hotel wa^ 
the great meeting-place in Jerusalem for 
these young bloods. Every evening thirty 
or forty woqld foregather there to drink 
and talk women and strateg]^ I well 
remember thh evening when one of them 
— ^a slender yoimg Prussian with no'back 
to his head, braceleted and monoejed-r 
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rose and announced, in the decisive tones 
that go with a certain stage of intoxica- 

r 

tion : “ What we ought to do is to hand 
over the organization of this campaign to 
Thomas Cook and Sons ! ” 

• ft 

However, the German officers were by 
no means all incompetents. They realized 
(I soon found out) that they had little 
hope of bringing a big army through the 
Egyptian desert and making a successful 
campaign there. Their object was to 
» immobilize a great forc6’ of British troops 
around the Canal, to keep the Mohamme- 
dan population in Palestine impressed with 
Turkish power, and to stir up religious 
unrest among the natives in Egypt. It- 
•must be admitted that in the first two of 
these purposes they have been suceessful. 

The Turks were less far-sighted. They 
believed firmly that they were going to 
sweep tho English off thp face of the earth 
and enter Cairo in triumph ‘ and prepara- 
tions for the march on Suez went on with 
feverish enthusiasm. The ideas of the 
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common soldijers on this subject were 
amusing. Some of them declared that the 
Canal was to be filled up by the isandbags’ 
which had been prepared in great quanti- 
ties. Others held that thousan<jis of camels 
would be kept without water for many 
days preceding the attack ; then the 
thirsty animals, when released, would 
rush into the Canal in such numbers that 
the troops could march to victory over 
the packed masses of drowned bodies. 

The army operkting againjjt Suez num-^ 
bered about one hundred and fifty thou- 
sand men. Of tlrese jiboiit twenty thou- 
sand Avere Anatolian -Turks — trained sol- 
• diers, splendid fighting material, as was 
shown by their resistance at tiic Dar-, 
dandles. The rest were Palestinian Arabs, 
and very inferior troops they were. The 
Arab as a solclier is at once stupid and cun- 
ning : fierce Avhen victory is oiv his side, 
but unreliabl^.Avhen things go against him. 
In . command of the expedition* was: the 
famous Djemal Pasha, a Young ^’urk 
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general of tremendous energy, but pos- 
sessing small ability to see beyond details 
to the big, broad coneepts of strategy. 
Although a great friend of Enver Pasha, 
he looked with disfavour on the German 
officers and, in particular, on Bach Pasha, 
the German Governor of Jerusalem, with 
whom he had serious disagreements. This 
dislike of the Germans was reflected among 
the lesser Turkish officers. Many of these, 
after long years of service, found them- 
selves subordinated to young foreigners, 
who, in addition to arbitrary promotion, 
received much higher oalaries than the 
Turks. What is mere, they were paid in 
clinking gold, whereas the Turks, when 
paid at all, got paper currency. 

Beerslieba, a prosperous town of the 
ancient province of Idumea, was the 
southern base of operations for the advance 
on Suez. Some of our villagers had been 
sent to tliis district, and, in isearching for 
theni,’ I kad the opportunity of seeing at 
least, the taking-off place of the expedi- 
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tion. Beyond, this point no Jew or Chris- 
tian was allowed to pass, with the excep- 
tion of the physicians, all of whom were’ 
non-Mohammedans, who had been forced 
into the army. 

Beersheba was swarming with troops. 
They filled the town and overflowed on to 
the sands outside, where a great tent city 
grew up. And everywhere that the Turk- 
ish soldiers went, disorganization and in- 
efficiency followpd them. From all over 
the country the ^finest campls had been 
“ requisitioned ” and sent down to Beer’-'" 
sheba until, at theitimp I was there, thou- 
sands and thousands » of them were col- 
lected in the neighbourhood. Through 
the laziness and stypidity of the Turkish , 
commissariat officers, which no amount of 
German efficiency could counteract, no 
adequate provision was made for feeding 
them, and incredible numbers syccumbcd 
to starvation*, and neglect. Their great 
carcasses dotted the sand in all directions ; 
it was only the wonderful antiseptic pywer 
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of the Eastern sun that hel^ pestilence in 
check. 

The soldiers themselves suffered much 
hardship. The crowding in the tents was 
unspeakably ; the water supply was al- 
most as inadequate as the medical service, 
which consisted chiefly of volunteer Red 
Crescent societies — among them a unit of 
twenty German nurses sent by the Ameri- 
can College at Beyrout. Medical sup- 
plies, such as they were, had been taken 
from the different mission hospitals and 
’pharmacies of Palestine — ^these “ requisi- 
tions ” being made by .officers who knew 
nothing of mediccl requirements and 
simply scooped together ever5d;hing in 
sight. As a result, one of the army phy- 
sicians told me that in •Beersheba he had 
opened some medical chests consigned to 
him and found, to his horror, that they 
were full of microscopes and gynaecological 
instruments — ^for the care * of wounded 
soldiers in the desert ! 

I Visits of British aeroplanes to Beersheba 
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were common^ occurrences. Long before 
the machine itself could be seen, its whang- 
ing, resonant hum would come floating out 
of the blazing sky, seemingly from every- 
where at once. Soldiei’s rushed, from their 
tents, squinting up into the heavens until 
the speck was discovered, swimming slowly 
through the air ; then followed wholesale 
firing at an impossible range until the 
officers forbade it. True to the policy of 
avoiding all unnecessary harm to the 
natives, these British aviators never 
dropped bombs on the town, but — whaf 
was more dangerous from the Turkish 
point of view — ^they \j'ould unload pack- 
ages of pamphlets, printed , in Arabic, 
informing the natives that they were being 
deceived ; that the Allies were their only 
true friends ; that the Germans were 
merely making use of them to further their 
own schemes, etc. These cleverly-worded 
little tracts came showering down out of 
the sky, and at first they were, eagerly 
picked up. The Turkish commaneJicrs,* 
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however, soon announced^ that any one 
found carrying them would pay the death 
penalty.* After that, when the little bun- 
dles dropped near them, the natives would 
run as if from high-explosive bombs. 

All things considered, it is wonderful 
that the Turkish demonstration against 
the Canal came as near to fulfilment as it 
did. Twenty thousand soldiers actually 
crossed the desert in six days on scant 
rations, and with them they took two big 
guns which* they <irag§ed by hand when 
the mules dropped from thirst and ex- 
haustion. They ^lso*carried pontoons to 
be used in, crossing the Canal. Guns and 
pontoons are now at rest in the Museum 
at Cairo. * 

Just what took place in the attack is 
known to very few. The English have 
not seen fit to make public the details, 
and there was little to be got from the 
demoralized soldiers who I'etumed to Beer- 
sheba. ■* Piece by piece, however, I gathered 
tli^tt the attacking party had come up to 
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the Canal at tJawn. Finding everything 
quiet, they set about getting across, and 
had even launched a pontoon tv-hen the 
British, who were lying in wait, opened a 
terrific Qre from the farther bank, backed 
by armoured locomotives and aeroplanes. 
“ It was as if the gates of Jehannum were 
opened and its fires turned loose upon us,” 
one soldier told me. 

The Turks succeeded in getting their 
guns intp actio* for a very short while. 

One of the men-dl-waj- in the Canal was 

« 

hit ; several houses in Ismailia suffered 
damage, but the int^aders were soon driven 
away in confusion, iJaving perhaps two 
•thousand prisoners in the hands of the 
English. If the latter had chosen to do 
so, they could hav’e a’nnihilated the Turk- 
ish forces then and there. The ticklish 
state, of mind of the Mohammedan popula- 
tion in Egypt, however, has led •them to 
adopt a policy of leniency and keeping 
to the defensive, which subsequent ’develop- 
ments have more than justified. K is* 
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characteristic of England’s faculty for 
holding her colonies that batteries manned 
by Egyptians did the finest work in defence 
of the Canal. 

The reaction in Palestine after the defeat 
at Suez was tremendous. Just before the 
attack, Djemal Pasha had sent out a tele- 
gram announcing the overwhelming defeat 
of the British vanguard, which had caused 
wild enthusiasm. Another later telegram 
proclaimed that the Canal had been 
reached, British jnen^of-war sunk, the 
Englishmen routed — ^with a loss to the 
Turks of five men^and'two camels “ which 
were afterwards • recovered.” “ But,” 
added the telegram, “ a terrible sand- 
storm having arisen, the glorious army 
takes it as the wish of Allah not to continue 
the attack, and has therefore withdrawn in 
triumph.” 

These- reports .hoodwinked the ignorant 
natives for a little while,' but when the 
stream of haggard soldiers, wounded and 
esiiausted, began pouring back from the 
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south, they guessed what had happened, 
and a fierce revulsion against the Gcrmano- 
Turkish regime set in. A few yeeks be- 
fore the advance on Suez, I was in Jaffa, 
where the enthusiasm and excitement had 
been at fever pitch. Parades and celebra- 
tions of all kinds in anticipation of the 
triumphal march into Egypt were taking 
place, and one day a camel, a dog, and a 
bull, decorated respectively with the flags 
of Russia, Fraocc, and England, were 
driven through tiie streets. The poor 
animals were horribly maltreated by the 
natives, who rained blows and flung filth 
\ipon them by way of giving concrete ex- 
pression to their contempt for the Allies. 
]Mr. Glazcbrook, tha Am(‘rican Consul at 
Jerusalem, happened* to be with me in 
Jaffa that day ; and never shall I forget 
the expression ,of pain and disgust on his 
face as he watched this ^ melancholy little 
procession of ?!/;apegoats hurrying along 
the street. 

Now, however, all was changed, i’hc' 
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Arabs, who take defeat .badly, turned 
against the authorities who had got them 
Into sueh trouble. Rumoms eirculated 
that Djemal Pasha had been bought by the 
English and that the defeat at Suez had 
been planned by him, and persons keeping 
an ear elose to the groimd began to hear 
muttcrings of a general massacre of Ger- 
mans. In fact things came within an ace 
of a bloody outbreak. I knew some Ger- 
mans in Jaffa and Haifa who firmly be- 
lieved that it. was all over with them. In 
• the defeated ai’my itself the Turkish officers 
gave vent to their hatred of the Germans. 
Three German offici^rs were shot by their 
Turkish comrades during the retreat, and. 
a fourth committed . suicide. However, 
Djemal Pasha succeeded in keeping order 
by means of stern repressive methods, and 
by the fear roused by his large bodyguard 
of faithfyl Anatolians. 

Naturally we Jews rejbic^ at the Turk- 
ish defert. We felt sure that it would 
put,^ damper on the arrogance of the sol- 
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Aiery. But even the Mohammedan popu- 
lation were lining that the Allies would 
push their victory and land troops in 
Syria and Palestine ; for thoAgh they 
hated the infidel, they loved the Turk 
not at afl, and the country was exhausted 
and the blockade of the Mediterranean by 
the Allies prevented the import and ex- 
port of articles. The oranges were rotting 
on the trees because the annual Liverpool 
market was closed to Palestine, and other 
crops were in similar case. The country 
was short, too, of pettoleum, sugar, rice„ 
and other supplies, and even of matches. 
^V'^e had to go back to j|bld customs and use 
.flint and steel for fire,*and we Seldom used 
our lamps. Money^ was scarce, too, and, 
Turkey having declared a moratorium, 
cash was often unobtainable even by those 
who had money in the banks, and much 
distress ensued. 

As the defeated army was pouring in 
from the south, I decided to le%ve 
sheba and go home. The roads and the 
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fields were covered with dejd camels and 
horses and mules. Hundreds of soldiers 
•were straggling in disorder, many of them 
on leave, but many deserting. Soon after 
the defeat at the Canal several thousand 
soldiers deserted, but an amnesty was 
declared and they returned to their regi- 
ments. 

When I arrived at Jerusalem I found 
the city filled with soldiers. Djemal Pasha 
had just returned from the desert, and his 
quarters were ^guarded by a battery of two 
field guns. Nobody knew what to expect ; 
some thought that the country worild have 
a little more freedom now that the soldiery 
had lost its braggadocio, while others 
expected the lawlessnei^ that attends dis- 
organization. I went to see Consul Glaze- 
brook. lie is a true American, a South- 
erner, formerly a professor of theology at 

Princeton. He was most earnest and 
•1 

devoted on behalf of the An^erican citizens 
tli€#t came imder his care, rendering at 
Jcru§a^em the same sort of service that 
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Ambassador JVIorgenthau has rendered at 
Constantinople. He was practically the 
only man who stood up for the poor, 
defenceless people of the cit^. lie re- 
ceived me kindly, and I told, him what I 
knew of conditions in the country, what 1 
had heard among the Arabs, and of my 
own fears and apprehensions. He was 
visibly impressed and he advised me to sec 
Captain Docker, of the U.S.S. Tennessee, 
who was then in Jaffa, jjromising to write 
himself to the /japtain of, my proposed 
visit. 

I went to Jaffa the same day, and after 
two days’ delay suc«iccded in seeing Cap- 
tain Decker, with the further help of Mr. 
Glazebrook, who t/)ok me with him. The 
police interfered and tried to keep me from 
going aboard the ship, but after long dis- 
cussions I wg.s permitted to take my place 
in the lavmch that the captain ^ad sent for 
the consul. 

Captain Decker was interested m .iii&t 
I had to say, and at his request I ^iftated 
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my story to his stenographer^ What be- 
came of my report I do riot know — 
whether it was transmitted to the Depart- 
ment of Stare or whether Captain Decker 
communicatc,d with Ambassador Morgen- 
thau — ^but at all events we soon began to 
see certain reforms inaugurated in parts 
of the country, and these reforms could 
have been effected only through pressure 
from Constantinople. The presence of the 
two American cruisers in the Mediterran- 
ean waters has^ without any doubt been 
, instrumental in the saving of many lives. 
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CHAPTER VII 

FIGHTING THE LOCUSTS 

W HILE I was travelling in the south, 
another menace to our people’s 
welfare had appeared : tile locusts. From 
the Soudan thcy^came in tremendous hosts 
— black clouds of thfem that obscured the 
sun. It seemed as if Nature had joined in 
the conspiracy against us. These locusts 
were of the species known ak the pilgrim, 
or wandering, locust ; for forty years they 
had not come to Pfilcstine, but now their 
visitation was like that of which the pro- 
phet Joel sgeaks in the Old Testament. 
They came full-grown, ripe for breeding ; 
the ground was* covered with the females 
digging in the soil and depositing their egg- 
packets, and we knew that when thev 
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hatched we should be overvhelmed, for 
there was not a foot of ground in which 
these eggs were not to be found. 

The menafce was so great that even the 
military authorities were obliged to take 
notice of it. They realized that if it were 
allowed to fulfil itself, there would be 
famine in the land, and the army would 
suffer with the rest. At the instigation of 
the Germans, Djemal Pasha summoned 
my brother (the President of the Agricul- 
tural Experiment Station at Athlit) and 
entrusted him with the organization of a 
campaign against the insects. It was a 
hard enough task. The Arabs are lazy, 
and fatalistic besides ; they cannot under- 
stand why men should attempt to fight 
the “ Djesh Allah ” (“ God’s army ”), as 
they call the locusts. In addition, my 
brother was seriously handicapped by 
lack of petroleum, galvanized iron, and 
other articles which could not be obtained 
because of the Allies’ blockade. 

Ill spite of these drawbacks, however, he . 
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attempted Do work up a scientific cam- 
paign. Djemal Paslia put some thousands 
of Arab soldiers at his disposition, and 
these were set to work digging trenches 
into ^hich the hatching locusts were 
driven and destroyed. This is the only 
means of coping with the situation : once 
the locusts get their wings, nothing can be 
done with them. It was a hopeless fight. 
Nothing short of the co-operation of every 
farmer in the country could have won the 
day : and whi?ic the people of the pro- 
gressive Jewish villages struggled on to flic 
end — men, women and children working 
in the fields until they were exhausted — 
the Arab farmers sat by with folded hands. 
The threats of tho military authorities only 
stirred them to haif-hearted efforts. Fin- 
ally, after two months of toil, the cam- 
paign was given up and the locusts broke 
in waves over the countryside) destroying 

I 

everything. As the prophet Joel said: 

The field is wasted, the land’mourneth ; 
for the corn is wasted : the nev.; v/ine is 
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dried up, the oil languishet^. . . . The 
land is as the garden of Eden before them, 
and behin^ them a desolate wilderness.” 

Not only was every green leaf devoured, 
but the very bark was peeled frpm the 
trees, which stood out white and lifeless, 
like skeletons. The fields were stripped 
to the ground, and the old men of our 
villages, who had given their lives to cul- 
tivating these gardens and vineyards, came 
out of the synagogues where they had been 
praying and wailing, and looked on the 
ruin with dimmed eyes. Nothing was 
spared. The insects, im their fierce hun- 
ger, tried to engulf everything in their way. 
I have seen Arab babies, left by their 
mothers in the shade of some tree, whose 
faces had been devoured by the oncoming 
swarms of locusts before their screams 
had been heard. I have seen the car- 
casses of animals hidden from sight by the 
undulating, rustling blanket of insects. 
Arid in th^ face of such a menace the Arabs 
remained inert. \Vith their customary 
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fatalism the^ accepted the locust plague 
as a necessa/y evil. They could not under- 
stand why we were so frantic to fight it. 
And as a matter of fact, they'really got a 
good deal out of the locusts, fpr they loved 
to feast upon the female insects. They 
gathered piles of them and threw them 
upon burning charcoal, then, squatting 
around the fire, devoured the roasted in- 
sects with great gusto. I saw a fourteen- 
year-old boy .cat as many as a hundred at 
a sitting. • » 
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CHAPTER VIII 

THE LEBANON 

D uring the locust invasion my bro- 
ther sent me on an Inspcctlop tour 
to Investigate^ the ravages of the insect in 
Syria. With an official boyouroulton (pass- 
port) in my pocket, I wqs able to travel all 
over the country without being interfered 
with by the military authorities. I had 
an excellent opportunity to see what was 
going on everywhere. The locusts had 
destroyed everything from as far south 
as the Egyptian desert to^the Lebanon 
Mountains on the north ; but the locust 
was not the only, nor the -worst, plague 
\h.at the people had to complain of. The 
pluijdeiring mider the name of “ military 
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requisitions,” the despotic rule of the army 
officers, and the general insecurity were 
even more desolating. 

As I proceeded on my journey north- 
ward, I hoped to find consolation and 
brighter prospects in the independent pro- 
vince of the Lebanon. Few Americans 
know just what the Lebanon is. From 
the repeated allusions in the liible most 
people imagine it to be nothing but a 
mountain. The ti’uth is that a beautiful 
province of aboui fom thoi»sand sejuare 
miles bears that name, Tlie population of 
the Lebanon consists of a Cliristian sect 
called Maronites and the Mohammedan 
Druses, a people with a secret rc^ligion the 
esoteric teachings ofir*ithich are known only 
to the initiated, and nfever divulged to out- 
siders. Both these peoples are sturdy, 
handgome folh. Through the machina- 
tions of the Turks, whoge policy is always 
to “ divide ani rule,” the Maronites were , 
continually fighting against the^ Druses. 
In 1860 Turkish troops joined wit'h the 
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Druses and fell upon the ]\!raronites, with 
wholesale massacres that spread as far 
south as Damascus, where ten thousand 
Christians were killed in two days. 

The European Powers were moved at 
last, fifty warships were sent to Beyrout, 
and ten thousand French troops were 
landed in the Lebanon, to create order. 
Under the pressure of the European Powers 
the Sublime Porte was forced to grant an 
autonomy for the province of the Lebanon. 
The Frenchj English, .German, Russian, 
Austrian, and, a year later, the Italian 
Governments were sigiung the guarantee 
of this autonomy. 

Since then the Lebanon has had peace. 
The Governor of the province must always 
be a Christian, but the General Council of 
the Lebanon includes representatives of 
all the different races and *celigions pf the 
populatian. A .wonderful development 

began with the liberation" from Turkish 
Oppression . Macadamized roads were 

built kll over the province, agriculture was 
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improved, and tnere was complete safety 
for life and property. There is a proverb 
now in Palestine and Syria which says: 
“ In the Lebanon a virgin may travel 
alone at, midnight and be safe, and a purse 
of gold dropped in the road at midday 
will never be stolen.” And the proverb 
told the literal truth. 

When one crossed tlie boundary from 
Turkish Palestine into tlicj Lebanon pro- 
vince, wjiat a change met his eyes ! — 
peaceful and prosperous villages, schools 
filled w'ith cliildrcn, immense plantations oi’ 
mulberry trees and* olives, the slopes of the 
mountains terraced \yith beautiful vine- 
yards, a handsome and sturdy population, 
police on every road^i;© help the stranger, 
and young girls and ‘women with happy 
laugh and chatter working in the fields. 

With a population of about six hundred 
thousand this province exported ^annually 

t 9 

two million dollars’ worth of raw silk, 
silkworm-raising being a speciality of tile, 
Lebanon. 
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When autonomy was grated the Le- 
banon, French influence became pre- 
dominant among the Maronite and other 
Christians ' of the province. French is 
spoken by --almost all of them, and love 
for France is a deep-rooted sentiment of 
the people. 

On the other hand, the Druses feel the 
English influence. For the last sixty 
years England has been the friend of the 
Druses, and they have not J'orgotten it. 

It may bo worth whi^e to tell in a few 
iVords the story of one man who accom- 
plished wonders in spreading the influence 
of his country. Sir Richard Wood was 
bom in London, a son of Catholic par- 
ents. From his earlySsoyhood he aspired to 
enter the diplomatic service. The East 
attracted him strongly, and in order to 
learn Arabic he went with«another young 
Englislmaan to livqin the Lebanon. In Bey- 
rout they sought the fiospitality of the 
Maronite* patriarch. For a few days they 
wck'e treated with lavish hospitality, and 
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then the patriarch summoned them before 

him and told them that they must leave 

# 

the city within twenty-four hours. The 
reason for their disgrace they discovered 
later. .Not suspecting that 'they were 
being put to the test, they had eaten meat 
on a Friday, and this made the patriarch 
think that they were not true Catholics, 
but were there as sjiies. 

% 

Leaving Ilcyrout in ha.ste. Wood and 
his friend sought shelter wdth the Druses, 
who received them with open arms. For 
two years Wood lived among the Druses, 
in the village of Obey. There lie learni'd 
Arabic and became thoronglily acquainted 
with the country and with tlie ways of the 
Druses, and there 1 fc^concei ved the idea of 
winning the Druses for l^ngland to counter- 
act the influence of the French JMaron- 
ites. . 

He went back to T^ondon, where he sue- 
cecded in impressing his views upon the • 
Foreign Office, and he returned to Syria 
charged with a secret mission. Before 
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long he persuaded the Drus^ chieftains to 
address a petition to England asking for 
British protection. 

British protection was granted, and for 
over thirty jy ears Richard Wood, virtually 
single-handed, shaped the destiny of Syria. 
It was he who broke the power of Ibrahim 
Pasha, the son of Mehemet Ali ; it was he 
who guided Admiral Stopford in the bom- 
bardment of Beyrout ; it was he, again, 
who brought about the landing of English 
troops in Syria in 1841 ; ^we find him after- 
wards in Damascus as British Consul, and 
wherever he went he .was always busy 
spreading English power and prestige. 
He understood the ^East thoroughly, and 
felt that England milst be strong in Syria 
if she wished to retain her imperial power. 
It is very unfortunate that the policy of 
Sir Richard Wood was not^carried oyt by 
his natioKL. 

^ ‘It was with high hopes and expectations 
tha* r approached the Lebanon. I was 
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looking forward to the moment when I 
should find myself among people who were 
free from the Turkish yoke, in a country 
where I should be able to breathe freely 

for a few hours. 

1 

Hut how great was my consternation 
when, on entering the Lebanon, I saw on 
all the roads Turkish soldiers who stopped 
me every minute to ask for my papers ! 
Even then I could not realize *that the 
worst had happened. Of course, rumours 
of the Turkish occupation of the Lebanon 
had reached us a few’ weeks before, but we 
had not believed jt, as wc knew that Ger- 
many and Austria were among those who 
guaranteed the autofiomy of the I^cbanon. 
It was true, however ; tlic scrap of paper 
that guaranteed the freedom of the Le- 
banon had proved of no more value to 
the ^ Lebanesii/ than that other scrap of 
paper to Belgium. 

As I enterdil ilhe beautiful village of Ed- 
Damur, one of the most prosperous find 
enchanting places on earth, I saw entire 
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• 

regiments of Turkish troops encamped in 
and about the village. 

* While I was watering my horse, I tried 
to ask que^itions from a few inhabitants. 
My fair hair and complexion and my 
khaki costume made them take me for a 
German, and they barely answered me, but 
when I addressed them in French their 
faces lit up. For the Lebanon, for all it is 
thousands of miles away from France, is 
nevertheless like a French province. For 
fifty years the, French language and French 
ciuturc have taken hold of the Lebanon. 
No Frenchman has more love for and faith 

in France than lie in the hearts . of the 

» ^ 

Lebanese Christians. They have never for- 
gotten that when massacres were threaten- 
ing to wipe out all the Christians of the 
Lebanon, ten thousand French soldiers 
swept over the mountains to«sprcad peace, 
life, and French gaiety. 

And when the poor people heard the 
language they loved, and when they foui>d 
out that I too was the son of an oppressed . 
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and mined poinmunity, all the sadness 
and bitterness of their hearts was told me 
— how the Turkish soldiers had spread 
over the beloved mountains of I.cbnnon ; 
how the strong, stalwart young licbancse 
had been taken away from the mountains 
and forced into the Turkish army ; how 
the girls and women were hiding in their 
homes, afraid to be seen by the soldiers 
and their officers ; how the thieftains 
were imprisoned and even hanged, and 
how violence and pillage had spread over 
the peaceful country. 

I could not help wondering at the blun- 
dering of the Allies. If they had under- 
stood the situation in I’alcstine and Syria, 
how differently this'war might have even- 
tuated ! The Lebanon and Syria would 
have raised a hundred thousand picked 
mcij, if the Allies had landed in Palestine. 
The Lebanon would have fought/or its inde- . 
pendcnce as hcibically as did the Belgians^. 
Liven the Arab population would have wel- 
comed the Allies as liberators. Blit alas ! 
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With a saddened heart I pursued my 
journey into Beyrout. My coming was a 
joyful surprise to my sister. Many sad 
things had a happened since she had lest 
seen me. During my imprisonment she 
had suffered tortures, not knowing what 
would happen to me, an ’ now that she saw 
me alive she cried from happiness. She 
told me how kindly she had been treated 
by President Bliss, of the Syrian Protestant 
College, and of all the good things the col- 
lege had done. 

What a blessing the college was for the 
people of Beyrout ! JJany unfortunate 
people were saved from prison and hard- 
ships througli the irttervention of Presi- 
dent Bliss. He never tired of rendering 
service, wonderful personal service. But 
alas, even his influence and power began to 
wane. The American prestige in the coun- 
try was broken, and the Turkish Govern- 
ment no longer respected J:he American 
flag. An order issued from Constantinople 
dem§indod that the official language of the . 
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’ c^ege be Turkish instead of English, and 
Turkish officers even dared to enter the 
college premises to search for citizens bcr 
longing to the belligerent natipns, without 
first getting permission from the American 
Consuf. 
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CHAPTER IX 

A ROBBER BARON OF PALESTINE 

B EYROUT is a city of about two hun- 
dred thousand inhabitants, half of 

r 

whom arc Christians and the I’cst IMoham- 
medans and Jews. The pinch of hunger 
was already felt there. Rread was to be 
had onl}'^ on tickets issued by the Govern- 
ment, and pric('s in general were extremely 
high. The population were discontented 
and turbulent, and every day thousands of 
women came before tlie governor’s resi- 
dence to cry and protest against the 
scarcity of bread. 

The Allies’ warshiiis often passed near 
the town, but the people were not afraid 
of them, for it was known that the Allies 
had Ro iiitention of bombarding the cities. 
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Only once Ijad a bombardment taken 
place. Toward the end of March, 1915, 
a French warship approached the bay of 
Haifa and landed an ofliccr With a letter 
to the ^commandant of that town giving 
notice of his intention to bombard the 
German Consulate at 3 p.m. sharp. This 
was in retaliation for the propaganda car- 
ried on by the consul, Leutweld von 1 lard- 
egg, and chiefly because of his desecration 
of the grave .of Bonapar te’s soldiers. The 
consul had time^to pack up his archives 
and valuables, and he left his house bef&rc 
three. The bombardment began exactly 
at three. Fifteen shells were fired with 
a wonderful precision. Not one house m 
the neighbourhood of the consulate was 
touched, but the donsulate itself was a 
heap of ruins after a few shells had struck 
it. .The population was exceedingly calm. 
Only the German colony was panic- 
stricken, and**on every German house an, 
American flag was raised. Itnvas rather 
humorous to see all the Germans 'who 
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were active in the Turkish army in one 
capacity or another seek safety by means 
of this trick. 

This bombardment had a sobering effect 
upon the Mohammedan population. They 
saw that the Allies were not wholly ignor- 
ant of what was going on in the country 
and that they could retaliate, and safety 
for the non-Mohammedans increased ac- 
cordingly. • 

In general Ileyrout was a rather quiet 
and safe place. The presence of an Ameri- 
can cruiser in the port had much to do with 
that. The American sailors were allowed 
to come ashore three times a week, and 
they spent their money lavishly. It was 
estimated that Beyrout was getting more 
than five thousand dollars a week out of 
themi But the natives were especially 
impressed by the manliness and quick 
action of tiie American boys. Frequently 
a few sailors were involved in a street 
fight with scores of Arabs, and they always 
held their own. In a short time the Ameri- • 
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cffns became Reared, which in the Orient is 
equivalent to saying they were respected. 
The Beyrout people are famous for their 
fighting spirit, but this spirit was not 
manifested after a few weeks ‘of intimate 
acquaintance with the American blue- 
jackets. 

My inspection of the devastation caused 
by the locusts completed, I returned home. 
The news that greeted me j;here was alarm- 
ing. I must narrate with some detail an 
incident which fiqally^ decided me to leave 
the country. About one hour’s ride *on 
horseback from oar village lives a family 

of Turkish nobles, the head of which was 

. • 

Sadik Pasha, brother of the famous Kia- 

» 

mil Pasha, several times Grand Vizier of 
the Empire. Sadik,* who had been exiled 
from Constantinople, came to Palestine 
and Jjought great tracts of land near my 
people. After his deajth his s«ns — good- 
for-nothing, vnld fellows — were forced tb. 
sell most of the estate — all except »r<e 
Fenzi Bey, who retained his part' of* the 
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land and lived on it. Here collectea'a 
band of friends as worthless as himself and 
gradually eommeneed a eareer of plunder- 
ing and “ frightfulness ” mueh like that of 
the robber barons of mediaeval Germany. 
Before the outbreak of the war he eonfmed 
his attentions ehiefly to the Arabs, whom 
he treated shamefully. He raided cattle 
and crops and carried off girls and women 
in broad* daylig^it. On one occasion he 
stopped a wedding procession and carried 
off the young bride. ^ Then he seized the 
bridegroom, against wliom he bore a 
gi'udge, and subjected the poor Bedouin 
to the bastinado until he consented to 
divorce his wife by pronouncing the words, 
“ I divorce thee,” three times in the pres- 
ence of witnesses, acc6rding to Mohamme- 
dan custom. This Bedouin was the grand- 
son of the Sheikh Ililon, a fioly man c^f the 
region upon whose grave the Arabs are 
,j|ccustomed to make their ^prayers. But 
WQ, villagers of Zicron- Jacob had neyer 
submitted to Fenzi Bey in any way ; our. 
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yotmg men wtsre organized and armed, and 
after a few encounters he let us alone. 

After the mobilization, however, and the 
taking away of our arms, this, outlaw saw 
that his chance had come. I^e began to 
send his men and his camels into our fields 
to harvest our crops and carry them off. 
This pillage continued until the loeusts 
came — Fenzi, in the meanwhile, becoming 
so bold that he would gallop through the 
streets of our village with his horsemen, 
shooting right and left into the air and in- 
suiting old men and women, lie boasted 
--apparently wjth reason — that the 
authorities at Haifa were powerless to 
touch him. 

There was one hop’e left. Djemal Pasha 
had boasted that he had introduced law 
and order : the country was under military 
rule ; it remairied to see what he would say 
and do w'hen the crimes of Fen^ Bey were 
brought to his'potice. 'Accordingly, armeji 
with my boyouroulton, or passport, ojf ,a 
locust-inspector, I rode to Jerusalem, where 
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I procured, through my bro|;her, who Was 
then in favour, an interview with Djemal 
'Pasha. He received me on the very day 
of my arrival, and listened attentively 
while for a, whole hour I poured out the 
story of Fenzi Bey’s outrages, I put my 
whole heart into the plea and wound up 
by asking if it was to the credit of the 
progressive Young Turks to shelter feudal 
abuses of a bygone age. Djemal seemed 
to be impressed. II c sprang fyom his chair, 

m 

began walking up and down the room ; 
th'sn with a great dramatic gesture he 
exclaimed, “ Justice shrill be rendered ! ’ 
and assured me that a commisf ion of army 
officers would be sent at once to start an 
investigation, I returned to Zicron- Jacob 
with high hopes. 

Sure enough, a few days later Fenzi Bey 
was summoned to Jerusalem ; at the same 
time the commission,” which had dwin- 
dled to one single officer on .'secret mission, 
puj^ in an ^appearance and began to make 
inquiries among the natives. He got 
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litJtle satisfaction at first, for they lived in 
mortal terror of the outlaw ; they grew 
bolder, however, when they learned his 
purpose. Complaints and Testimonies 
came pouring in, and in foul* days the 
officer had the names of hundreds of wit- 
nesses, establishing no less than fifty-two 
crimes of the most serious nature. Fenzi’s 
friends and relatives, in the meanwhile, 
were doing their utmost to stem' the tide 
of accusations. The Kaimakour (lieuten- 
ant-governor) of |Iaifa came* in person to 
our village and threatened the elders with 
all sorts of severities if they did not retract 
the charges they had made.. But they 
stood firm. Had not Djemal Pasha, com- 
mander-in-chief of the armies in Palestine, 
given his word of honour that we should 
have redress ? 

t 

W€> were soon shown the depth of our 
naivete in fancying that justice could be 
done in Turkey by a Turk . Fenzi B ey camt* 
back from Jerusalem, not in' convict’s! 
clothes, but in the uniform of a Turkish 
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officer ! Djemal Pasha had commissioned 
him commandant of the Moujahaddeen 
(religious militia) of the entire region ! It 
was bad erlough to stand him as an out- 
law ; now we had to submit to him as an 
officer. He came riding into our village 
daily, ordering everybody about and pick- 
ing me out for distinguislied spitefulness. 

My position soon became unbearable. 
I was, oi course knoAvn as the organizer of 
the young men’s union which for so long 
had put up a spirited resistance to Fenzi ; 
I ‘was still looked upon as a leader of the 
younger spirits, and I knew that sooner or 
later Fenzi would try to make good his 
threat, often repeated, that he would 
“ shoot me like a dog.” It was hardly 
likely that an open attempt on my life 
wovfid be made. Wlien Ambassador Mor- 
genthau visited Palestine, he had stayed 
in our village and given my family the 
fevidence of his sincere friendship. These 
Things count in the East, and I soon, got 
thh reputation of having influential friends. 
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Itowever, there were other ways of dis- 
posing of me. One evening, about sunset, 
while I was riding through a valley neai’ 
our village, my horse shied violently in 
passing a clump of bushes. 1 ga\'e him 
the spur and turned and rode toward the 
bushes just in time to see a horseman dash 
out wildly with a rifle across his saddle. 
I kept the incident to myself, but T w-as 
more cautious and kept^ my eyes open 
wherever I jvent. One afternoon, a fort- 
night later, as I Avas riding to Iledcra, 
another ' Jewish village, two hours’ ride 
away, a shot was flred from behind a sand- 

dune. The bullet burned a hole in the 

1 

lapel of my coat. 

That night I had a long talk with my 
brother. There was no doubt whatever 
in his mind that I should try to leave the 
country, w'hile 1, on the contrary, could 
not bear to think of deserting my people 
at the crisis 6f ‘ their fortunes. It was 'a 
beautiful night, such a night, I think, ils 
only Palestine can show, a white’, sti’ene 
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moon-bathed night. The roar of the Medi- ' 
terranean came out of the stillness as if to 
remind us that help and salvation could 
come only from the sea, the sea upon which 
scores of thp warships of the Allies were 
sailing back and forth. We had argued 
into the small hours before I yielded to his 
persuasion. 
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A RASH ADVENTURE 

I T was all very well to deeide to leave the 
eountry ; to get safely away was a 
different matter. There w§re two ways 
out. One of th*ese — the land route ^by 
Constantinople — Qould not be considered. 
The other way was to board one of the 
American cruisers Vhich, By order of 
Ambassador Morgenlhau, were empowered 
to assist citizens of neutral countries to 
leave the Ottoman Empire. Thes# crui- 
sers had alreaHy done wonderful rescue 
work for the Russian Jews ir^ Palcstin<^ 
who, when witr was declared, were to ha^c^ 
been sent to the Mesopotami§in tOAvn J>f 
Urfa — ^thcre to suffer massacre and ou^^age 
loa 
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like the Armenians. This was prevented 
by Mr. Morgenthau’s strenuous representa- 
tions, with the result that these Russian 
Jews were gathered together as in a great 
drag-net and herded to Jaffa, amidst suffer- 
ing unspeakable. There they were met 
by the American cruisers which were to 
transport them to Egypt. Up to the very 
moment when they set foot on the friendly 
warships .they were robbed and horribly 
abused by the Jaffa boatmen. ^The eternal 
curse of the Wq-ndering Jew ! Driven from 
Russia, they had come to seek shelter in 
Turkey ; Turkey then ca,sts them from her 
under pretext that they are loyal to Rus- 
sia. Truly, the Jew lifts his eyes to the 
moimtains, asking the bitter and eternal 
question, “ Whence • shall come my 
help ? V 

The Turkish Government later repeated 

of its leniepcy in allowing these Russian 

Jdws to escape, and gave orders that only 
* 

noutrals shpuld leave the country — ^and 
thenVonly under certain conditions. I was 
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-nftt'a neutral ^ my first papers of American 
citizenship were valueless to further my 
escape. I had heard, however, that th6 
United States cruiser Tennessee was to call 
at Jaffp-, and I determined teget aboard 
her by hook or by crook. One evening, 
as soon as darkness had fallen, I bade a 
sorrowful farew'cll to my people, and set 
off for Jaffa, travelling only by night and 
taking out-of-the-w'ay p£^hs to^void the 
pickets, for .now that the locust campaign 
was over, my boyonrmlton was useless. At 
dawn, two days later, I slipped into Jaffa 
by way of the sand-dunes and Avent to the 
house of a friend, whom I could trust to 
help me in evx'ry possible way, and begged 
him to find me a passport for a neutral. 
He set off in searcH and I waited all day 
at his house, consumed Avith imjihtience 
and*anxiety. At last, toAvard evening, my 
friend returned, but the ncAvs Jie brougjit 
was not cheefidg. He had found a pass-,, 
port, indeed, but his report of* the rigours 
of the inspection at the Avharf was sm^h as 
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to make it clear that the chances of fny 
getting through on a false passport were 
exceedingly slim, since I was well known 
in Jaffa. If I were caught in such an 
undertaking, it might mean death for me 
and punishment for the friends who had 
helped me. 

Evidently this plan was not feasible. 
All that night I raeked my brain for a 
solution. ..Finally I decided to stake 
everything on what appeared to be my 
only ehanee. ..The Tennessee was due on 
the «ext day but one, early in the morning. 
I gave my friend the napie of a boatman 
who was under obligations to me and had 
sworn to be ‘my frierfd for life or death. 
Even under the cireuihstances I hesitated 
to trust a Mohammedan, but it seemed 
the only thing to do ; I had no choice left. 
My friend brought the boatman, and I,put 
my plan fjefore him, appealing to his 
daring and his sense of horroisr. I wanted 
him to take;me at midnight in his fishing- 
boat^ frotn an isolated part of the coast 
* 106 



A. RASH ADVENTURE 


.’apd wait for the appearance of the Ten- 
nessee ; then, on her arrival, amid the 
scramble of boats full of refugees, I was 
to jump aboard while he would return with 
the other boats. The poor feljow tried to 
remonstrate, pointing out the dangers and 
what he called — rightly enough, doubtless 
— ^the folly of the plan. I stuck to it, 
however, making it clear that his part 
would be well paid fo^ and At last he 
consented and we arranged a meet- 
ing-place behind the sand;dunes by the 
shore. 

I put a few p^sonal belongings into a 
little suit-case and had my friend give it 
to one of the refugees who was to sail on 
the Tennessee, If I succeeded, I was to 
recover it when we* reached Egypt. The 
only thing I took with me was the^ paper 
which declarecf my “ intention of becom- 
ing an American citizen,” Jthe “ first 
paper.” Fro|n<this document I was deter- 
mined not to part. I shall noj: tell how I 
kept it on me, as the means I used Inaj' still 
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be used by others in concealing sfich 
papers, and a disclosure of the secret 
might bring disaster to them. Suffice it 
to say that I had the paper with me and 
that no search would have brought it to 
light. 

Arrived next morning at the appointed 
place, I gave the signal agreed upon, the 
whine of a jackal, and, after repeating it 
again and again,, I heard a very low and 
muffled answer. My boatman was there. 
I had some fear that he might have be- 
trayed me and that I should presently see 
a soldier or policeman leap out of the little 
boat, but my fears proved groundless, the 
man was faithful. 

We rowed out quietly, our boat a little 
nutshell on the tossing* waves. But I was 
relieved ; the elements did not frighten 
me ; on the contrary, I felt secure ^and 
refreshed ii? the midst of the sea. When 
-morning began to dawn, •scores of little 
boats came .out of the harbour and circled 
about waiting for the cruiser. This was 
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• our cnance. I crouched in the bottom of 
our boat and to all appearances my boat- 
man was engaged merely in fishing. Aftdr 
I had lain there over an hour with my 
heart beating like a drum and with small 
hopes for the success of my undertaking, I 
heard at last the whistle of the approach- ' 
ing cruiser followed by a babel of mad 
shouting and cursing among the boatnum. 
In the confusion I felt «it safe ‘to sit up. 
No one paid tkc slightest attention to me. 
All were engaged in a wild race to reach 
and mount the Tennessee'^ ladder*. I 
scrambled up witfi the rest, and when, on 
the deck, an officer demanded my passport, 
I put on a bold front and asked him to tell 
Captain Decker that Mr. Aaronsohn wished 
to see him. 

Ten minutes later I stood in the cap- 
tain’s cabin. There I unfolded my story, 
and wound up by askjng him if, under the 
circumstanced, "my “first papers” might 
npt entitle me to protection. • As I spoke 
I could see the struggle that was g^ng on 
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f 

within him. When he answered it was to- 

( 

explain, with the utmost kindness, that if 
fie took me aboard his ship it would be to 
forfeit his Word of honour to the Turkish 
Government, his pledge to take only citi- 
zens of neutral eountries ; that he could 
not consider me an American on the 
strength of my first papers ; and that any 
such evasion might lead to serious com- 
plications' for him' and for his Government. 
Well, there was nothing for me to do but 
to withdraw asnd go baek to Jaffa to faee 
trial for an attempt to escape. 

When I reached the deck again 1 found 
it swarming with refugees, many of whom 
knew me and came up to congratulate me 
on getting away. I could only shake my 
head and with death in my heart descend 
the Tennessee's ladder. Iti did not matter 
now what boat I took. Any boatman* was 
eager enough to take me for a few cents. 

*As I sat in the boat, eveiy ‘stroke of the 
oars^ bringing me nearer to the shore and 
to wliuL 1 ,felt was inevitable captivity, a 
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bitterness swelled my heart. I was 
tired, utterly tired of all the dangers and 
trials I had been going through for the last 
months. Fron depression I* sank into 
despair and out of despair came, strange 
to say, a great serenity, the serenity of 
despair. 

On the quay I ran into ITassan Hey, 
command nt of the police, who was super- 
intending the embarkatiofi of refugees. I 
knew him a^d he knew me. Half an hour 
later I was in police^ head-quarters under 
examination by Aassan Bey. I was d*es- 
perate, and answered him recklessly. A 
seasick man is indifferent to shiji wreck. 
This was the substance of our conversa- 
tion : — 

“ How did you gdt aboard the ship ? ” 

“In a boat with some refugees. A 
wom^n hid me with her skirts.” 

“ So you were trying to esoape, were 
you ? ” 

“ If I had been, I shouldn’t have come 
back.” 
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“ Then what did you do on the cruise** ? 

“ I went to talk to the captain, who is a 
friend of mine. My life is in danger. 
Fenzi Bey is after me, and I wanted my 
jriends in America to know how justice is 
done in Palestine.” 

“ Who arc your friends in America ? ” 

“ Men who could break you in a minute.” 

“ Do you know to whom you are speak- 
ing ? ” 0 

“Yes, Hassan Bey. I am^siek of per- 
secution. I vish you would hang me with 
your own hands as you hanged the young 
Christian ; my friend:^, would have your 
life for mine.” 

I wonder now how I dared to speak to 
him in this manner. But the bluff car- 
ried. Hassan Bey looked at me curiously 
for a 'moment — then smiled and offered 
me a cigarette, assuring me that he be- 
lieved m«^ a loyal citizen, and declaring 
he felt deeply hurt that I had not come to 
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lHm*for permission to visit the cruiser. 

• « 

We parted With a profusion of Eastern 
compliments, and that evenmg I started* 
back to Zicron-Jacob. 



CHAPTER XI 

ESCAPE 

T he failure of my attempt to leave 
the country only sharpened my 
desire to make iinother trial. The danger 
of the enterprise tended to i.'econcile me 
to deserting my family ^nd comrades and 
seeking safety for myself. As I racked 
my brain for a promising plan, a letter 
came from .my siste^* in Beyrout with two 
pieces of news which were responsible for 
my final escape. The American College 
was shortly to elosc for the summer, and 

the U.S.S. Chester was te sail for Alexan- 

«> 

dria with refugees aboard. Beyrout is a 
four days*' trip from our village, and roads 
are unsafe. It was out of the question to 
permit, my sister to come home alone, and 
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’it' w5s impossible fo? any of us to get leave 
‘to go after her ; nor did we want to have 
her at home in the unsettled condition of 
thecpcountry. I began wondering if I 
could not possibly get to Beyrout and get 
my sister aboard the Chenier, which offered, 
perhaps, the last opportunity to go out 
with the refugees. It would be a difficult 
undertaking, but it might be our only 
chance, and I quickly made up, my mind 
to carry it out if it were a possible thing. 
I had to atit immediately ; no time was 
to be lost, for no•on^ could tell how soon 
■ the Chester might sail. 

My last adventure had been entered 
upon with forebodings, but noW I felt that 
I should succeed. To us Orientals intui- 
tion speaks in very ,audible tones, and we- 
are trained from childhood to listsn to its 
voice. It was with a feeling of confidence 
in tbfe outcome, therefore, that I bade 
this second gqojl-bye to my family and 
dearest friends. Solemn hours they were, 
these hours of farew'ell, hours that’ needed 
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few words. Then once more 1 slipped out 
into the night to make my secret way to 
Bey rout. 

It was about midnight when I left 
home, dressod in a soldier’s uniform and 
driving a donkey before me. I travelled 
only by night and spent each day in 
hiding in some cave or narrow valley 
where I could sleep with some measure of 
security. For food I had brought bread, 
dried figs, and chocolate, and^water was 
always to be found in little springs and 
pools. In these clear, ‘ warm nights I 
used to think of David, a fugitive and 
pursued by his enemies. How well I 
could now understand his despairing cry : 
“ How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord ? 
lor ever ? . . . How long shall mine 
enemy be exalted over me ? ” 

Five nights I journeyed, and at^ last 
one morning beautiful Beyrout appeared 
in the distance and I found myself in the 
forest of pines that leads into the city. 
Thc-freeh dawn was filled with the balmy 
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breath of the pines and all the odours of 
the Lebanon. Lrivung niy donkey lx fore 
me, I boldly approached the first |)ieket- 
house and saluted the non-t-oinniissioned 
offleej in military fashion. Ite stopped me 
and asked whence I came and where I 
was going. I smiled sweetly and replied 
that I was the orderly of a German ofliccr 
who was surveying the country a few 
hours to the south anti that t was going 
to BeyrouJt for provisions. 'I'hen 1 lighted 
a cigarette and sat ^lown fo¥ a chat. After 
discussing politics and the war for a lew" 
minutes, I jumped up, exclaiming that if 
I didn’t hurry I should be late, and so 
took my departure. It was all so simph?, 
and it brought me safely to J'eyrout. My 
donkey, having served the purpose foi 
w'hich 1 had brought him, was speedily 
abajidoned, and I hurried to a friend’s 
house, where I exchfinged my*uniform 'for 
the garb of ’a* civilian. 

My sister %vas the most surprised person 
on earth when she saw me walkinrj, into 
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her room, and, when I told her that I 
wanted her to go with me on the Chester, 
she thought me erazy, for she knew that 

(I 

hundreds of persons were trying in vain 
to find means of leaving the countiy and 
it seemed to her impossible that we, who 
were Turkish subjects, could succeed in 
outwitting the authorities. Even when 
I had exjjlained my plans and she was 
willing to admit the possibility of success, 
she still felt doubts as to whether it would 
be right for her to leaVc the country while 
her friends were left behind in danger. I 

t 

assured her, however, that our family 
would feel relieved ta know that avc were 
in safety and could come back fresh and 
strong after the war to help in rebuilding 
the country. 

Having gained her corrsent, I still had 
the difficult problem of ways and nieans 
before me. The Chester ,had orders to 

take citizens of neutral countries only. 

« 

Passports had to be examined by the 
Turkish “authorities and by the American 
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Consul-General, who gave the final per- 
mission to board the cruiser. How was I 
to pass this double scrutiny ? After long 
and arduous search, with the assistance 
of several good friends, I at laiSt discovered 
a man who was willing to sell me the pass- 
ports of a young couple belonging to a 
neutral nation. I cannot go into par- 
ticulars about this arrangement, of course. 
Suffice it to say that hiy sis£cr was to 
travel as my wife and that wc both liad 
to disguise ourselves so as" to answer the 
descriptions on the passports. \Vhcn I 
went to the Anferican Consulate-General 
to get the permit, I found .the building 
crowded with people of all nations — 
Spanish and Greek and Dutch and Swiss, 
— all waiting for the precious little papers 
that should tat-p them aboard the Amer- 
ican* cruiser, that haven of liberty and 
safety. The Chester was to tAlke all thbse 
people to Alexandria, and those who had 
the means were to be charg(fti fifty cents 
a day for their food. From .bthind* my 
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dark goggles I recognized many a person 
in disguise like myself and seeking escape. 
We never betrayed recognition for fear of 
the spies who infested the place. 

After securing my permit, I ran down 
stairs and straight to “ my ” consul, whose 
dragoman I took along with me to the 
seraya, or Government building. Of 
course, the dragoman was well tipped and 
he helped me considerably in hastening 
the examination I had to undergo at the 
hands of the Turkish officials. All went 
well, and I humed back to my sister 
triumphant. 

The Chester was to sail in two days, but 
while we were waiting the alarming news 
came that the American Consul had been 
ttdvised that the British Government re- 
fused to permit the landing of the refugees 
in Eg^'pt and that the departure of the 
'‘Chester war indefinitely postponed. With 
a sinking at my heart I rushed up to the 
American Consulate for details and there 

t 

leaiined .that the U.S.S. Des Moines was 
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- to' sail m a few hours for Rhodes witli 
Italian and Greek refugees, and that I 
could go on her if I wished. In a fcvi 
minutes I had my permit changed for the 
trip on the Des Moines and Idmrried home 
to my sister. We hastily got together 
the few belongings we Avere to take with 
us, jumped into a carriage, and drove to 
the harbour. 

We had still another ot’deal to go through. 

My sistcE was taken into a private room 

and thoroughly §earched ; so was I. 

Nobody could* leave the country ’with 

more than twenty-five dollars in cash on 

his person. Our baggage was carefully 

overhauled. No papers or -books could 

be taken. My sister’s Bible was looked 

• 

upon with much* suspieion since it cbn- 
tained a map of ancient Candan. I ex- 
pl^ned that this Avas necessary for the 
orientation of our prayers and that AvitTi- 
out it we ccdild not tell in which direction* 
to turn our faces when playing ! This 
seemed plausible to the Moslejn, examiners 
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and saved the Bible, the only book we 
^now possess as a souvenir from home. 
I^ow our passports were examined again 
and several questions were asked. My 
sister was btavc and self-possesseJ, cool 
and unconcerned in manner, and at last 
'fhe final signature was affixed and we 
jumped into the little boat that was to 
take us out to the ship. 

At this hiomen'c a man approached, a 
dry-goods dealer of whom my sister had 
made some purdhases a few months before, 
lie seemed to recognize her and he asked - 
her in German if she were not Miss Aaron- 
sohri. I felt ijiy blood leave my face, and, 
looking him straight in the eye, I whis- 
pered, “ If you say one word more, you 
will be a dead man ; so help me God ! ” 
lie must have felt that T meant exactly 
what I said, for he walked off mumbling 
unintelligibly. 

At last the boat got away, and five 
minutes latcf we w^ere mounting the side 
of tire Des Moines. Throngs of refugees 
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covered the ’decks of the cruiser. Their 
faces showed tension and anxiety. Their, 
presence there seemed too good to be true, 
and all awaited the moment when the 
ship should heave anchor. A Filipino 
sailor showed us about, and as he spoke 
Italian, I told hira I wanted to be hidden 
somewhere till the ship got under way. 

I felt that even yet wc were not entirely 
safe. That my fears were justified I 
discovered' shortly, when from our hiding- 
place I saw the shopkeeper approaching 
' in a small boat with a Turkish officer. 
They looked over all the refugees on the 
deck, but searched Tor us in vain. After 
a half-hour more of uncomfortable tension 
the engines began to sputter, the pro- 
pellers revolved, and — we were safe ! 

The day wa^ dying and a beautiful 
twilight softened the outlines of the 
Lebanon and the houses of Beyrout. The 
Mediterranean lay quiet and peaceful 
around us, and the healthy, sturdy Ameri- 
can sailors gave a feeling of'dbnfidence. 
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As the cruiser drew out of the h arbour,, i?. 
great cry of farewell arose from the 
refugees on board, a cry in which was 
mingled the r relief of being free, anguish 
at leaving behind parents and friends, 
fear and hope for the future. A little later 
''che sailors w’cre lined up in arms to salute 
the American flag when it was lowered for 
the night. JMoved by a powerful instinct 
of love and reapcct, all the refugees 
jumped to their feet, the men bareheaded 
and the woman with folded hands, and 
in that moment I understood as I had 
never understood before the real sacred 
meaning of a flag. To all those people 
standing in -awe about that piece of cloth 
bearing the stars and stripes America. 
\Vas an incarnation of love universal, of 
freedom and salvation. 

The cool Syrian night, our first pight 
bn the cruif er, was spent in songs, hymns, 
and conversation. We were all too ex- 
cited to sleep. Friends discovered friends 
and» tales qf woe were exchanged, stories 
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&f ii'ardship,Vniustice, oppression, all of 

• • 

which ended* with mutual congratulations 
on escaping from the clutches of thp < 
Turks. 


rHE END 
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